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88  MOSSES  FROM  AN  OLD  MANSE. 

among  clouds,  mists,  and  puffs  of  tempestuous  wind, 
bruised  by  the  beams  and  rafters  of  the  overthrown 
A  castle  in  the  air,  and  deluded  by  all  sorts  of  unreali- 
ties,  are  points  that  concern  themselves  muck  more 
than  the  writer  or  the  public.  People  should  tLmk  of 
these  matters  before  they  thrust  themselves  on  A  oleaft* 
ure  party  into  the  realm  of  Nowhere. 


148         MOSSES  FROM  AN  OLD  MANSE. 

ment  Professor  Fietro  Baglioni  looked  forth  from  the 
window,  and  called  loudly,  in  a  tone  of  triumph  mixed 
with  horror,  to  the  thunderstricken  man  of  science,  — ' 
^*  Bappacdni  I  Bappaccini  I  and  is  this  the  iipafaot 
of  your  experiment  I '* 


FIRE  WORSHIP.  169 

Eight  for  your  heartlis?  There  will  be  none  throngh- 
oot  the  lancL  Fight  fob  toub  stoves  !  Not  I,  in 
feuth.  If  in  snch  a  canse  I  strike  a  blow,  it  shall  be 
on  the  invader's  part ;  and  Heaven  grant  that  it  may 
shatter  the  abomination  all  to  pieoes. 


1&- 


BUDS  AND  BIRD   VOICES.   ,  181 

Boiil  if,  whether  in  youth  or  age,  it  have  outlived  its 

privflege  of  spring-tiine  sprightliness  I     From  such  a 

soul  the  world  must  hope  no  reformation  of  its  evil, 

no  sympathy  with  the  lofty  faith  and  gallant  struggles 

I  of  those  who  contend  in  its  behalf.     Summer  works 

;  in  the  present,  and  thinks  not  of  the  future ;  autumn 

/  is  a  rich  conservative  ;  winter  has  utterly  lost  its  faith, 

I  and  clines  tremulously  to  the  remembrance  of  what 

'  has  been!  but  spring/wiA  its  outgushixig  life,  is  the 

true  type  of  the  movement. 


THE  HALL  OF  FANTASY.  211 

Illations  of  the  gleaming  fountain,  and  almost  desired 

that  the  whole  of  life  might  be  spent  in  that  visionary 

scene  where  the   actual  world,  with  its  hard  angles, 

should  never  rub   agamst  me,  and   only  be  viewed 

through  the  mediiun  of  pictured  windows.     But  for 

/^ose  who  waste  all  their  days  in  the  Hall  of  Fantasy, 

I    good  Father  Miller's  prophecy  is  already  accomplished, 

\  and  the  solid  earth  has  come  to  an  imtimely  end.    Let 

ns  be  content,  therefore,  with  merely  an  occasional 

visit,  for  the  sake  of  spiritualizing  the  grossness  of  this 

actual  life,  aud  prefiguring  to  ourselves  a  state  in 

^hich  the  Idea  shall  be  all  in  aU. 


262  MOSSES  FROM  AN  OLD  MANSE, 

bla^d  along  the  procession,  are  flickering  in  theii 
sockets !  And  whither !  We  know  not ;  and  Death, 
hitherto  our  leader,  deserts  us  by  the  wayside,  as  the 
tramp  of  our  innumerable  footsteps  echoes  beyond  his 
sphere.  He  knows  not,  more  than  we,  our  destined 
goal.  But  God,  who  made  us,  knows,  and  will  not 
leave  us  on  our  toilsome  and  doubtful  march,  either  to 
waader  in  infinite  uncertainty,  or  perish  by  the  way  I 


EGOTISM,    OR,   THE  BOSOM  SERPENT.    821 

serpent  was  but  a  dark  fantasy,  and  what  it  typified 

was  as  shadowy  as  itself.     The  past,  dismal  as  it 

seems,  shall  fling  no  gloom  upon  the  future.     To 

give  it  its  due  importance  we  must  think  of  it  but  as 

an  anecdote  in  our  Eternity." 
VQi»  a.  ^ 


p:s  correspondence.  429 

with  machineiy  contrived  on  the  principle  of  the  steam- 
engine,  as  being  the  nearest  to  celestial  agency  that 
our  epoch  can  boast  ?  How  can  he  expect  ever  to  rise 
again,  if,  while  just  sinking  into  his  grave,  he  persists 
in  burdening  himself  with  such  a  Donderosity  of  leaden 
verses? 


466         MOSSES  FROM  AN  OLD  MANSE. 

fire,  which  I  have  so  faithfuUy  described,  were  what 
we  choose  to  call  a  real  event  and  a  flame  that  would 
scorch  the  finger,  or  only  a  phosphoric  radiance  and  a 
parable  of  my  own  brain. 


686         MOSSES  FRQM  AN  OLD  MANSE. 

high  enough  to  achieve  the  beautiful,  the  symbol  by 
which  he  made  it  perceptible  to  mortal  senses  became 
of  little  value  in  his  eyes  while  his  spirit  possessed  it- 
self in  the  enjoyment  of  the  reality. 


A   VIRTUOSO'S  COLLECTION.  569 

the  realities  of  earth.  You  are  welcome  to  your  vis- 
ions and  shadows  of  a  future  state  ;  but  give  me  what 
I  can  see,  and  touch,  and  understand,  and  I  ask  no 
more." 

"It  is  indeed  too  late,"  thought  I.  "The  soul  is 
dead  within  hun." 

Struggling  between  pity  and  horror,  I  extended  my 
hand,  to  which  the  virtuoso  gave  his  own,  still  with  the 
habitual  courtesy  of  a  man  of  the  world,  but  without  a 
single  heart  throb  of  human  brotherhood.  The  touch 
seemed  like  ice,  yet  I  know  not  whether  morally  or 
physically.  As  I  departed,  he  bade  me  observe  that 
the  inner  door  of  the  hall  was  constructed  with  the 
ivory  leaves  of  the  gateway  through  which  w^neas  and 
the  Sibyl  had  been  dismissed  from  Hades. 


THE  END. 
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